SUNDAY MAGAZINE for NOVEMBER 19, 1905 5

AT RIGHT ANGLIES W JIPIID

§i &he Hi?ed Mam’s MiSf@ﬂ'ﬁuﬁﬁeﬁ after taking niec out back of the
in Dunmntin g for a Hel P ee il corn-criby, and explained the situ-

ation.
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““1 never was really in love till

By HUGH PENDEXTER i o b
Im '111 ru;hl Th.'lt Otisville garld

wa'n't my styvle; but Elviney is.
Kindly don't say mnothin' ter
Methuel or his wife, as I expect
ter be leavin' here soon. Hate
like sin ter quit Meth, an' I know
he'll be pestered ter git a man
what'll understand
his wayvs of feedin’
stock like I do. Why,
that roan mare of
his, th’ one that trots
forward an' runs her
hind feet, won't let
nobody but me touch
a curry-comb ter her.
But business is busi-
ness.”

‘Gomg to leave?
Going to buy. a
farm?" 1 inquired.
“*Not exactly buy
one; but it's jest th’
same. Ye see, El-
vinev's father fell
from his mowin'-ma-
chine lust summer an’
has been stiffi-legged
ever since, H.ku ter
hop around on two
crutches, He's all
richt on high rocky
eround,; but on med-
der-lund he stuck an' has ter be pulled out.
When Elviney an' me are married I'il go there of
a4 course ter run th' farm. We'll divide up th' work;
ter th' orchard an’ side-nll past
in' with th’ : an’ medder. I've
11 all over an’ ny mind ter
slave along fer her s in th' low mucky places
ter kill a ox, while he can kind
hivh, dry, comfortable spots

PRap Twice on Yer Door, That'll Mean

Irs All Hunly-dory™

E + hearse, an’ severdl times
'hh him_ He drives th' hea
did, ve know. Only ke’
.. a stunnmer, I s'pose she couldn’t resist
i yon; for when last nigl

irt, with ice-ct

with wark
of 101l
with g
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1d ferhamded way to discover
hile sy gossip
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Onie day he
; surreptitiously
old hair-

secrecy motioned

: r: It's
grtiin closenow tha nav ask her any mght.
Don’t want Meth ter know till th' last minute, ve
see. us I'd hate ter sit across th' table from him an®

'd 1 1d see sorrer m

I his
reprnachs. 't expect Mrs.
ter be th t said, soonest
an' Il Illx& a blow an’

it. As I've heen
one of th' fambly,

t away before thes
here ten yedrs an' am jest 1
I guess that uld be kindest.”

“Then s s accepred you?" I
noting the alert gleam in his 1 r dull eves.

He rubbed his stubby chin few seconds
and pulled at the ends of his long vellow mustache.
Then he replied =1--\-‘1-, and the light faded a bit:

tic, and 1

i T '11«"1:‘ in

‘o

fv him, and

=1 :‘ln oxen in fall ;-1n
notes |-t the * ‘Mooking-Ini
sounded most dreary

that

1
b "\\'Ilj.'. not exact see, I ain ked her. I'm
I« waitin® till th' is ripe. T thought I'd wait till
I . st him for wearing ) : after her father hu‘ got his sweet-corn money from
But if I e cte at Lije's master- +h' cannin'-factory: for then they'd all be in better
) fettle. But I'm cock-sure or 1 wouldn't be doin’

more cause him to withdraw from the
,m the I erred. Even when Mr. Cur
from the breakfast-table that the Otis
i

Led his thumlb toward the poor
old trunlk. **“Why, them plaster-of-paris kittens
myv mother give me when I was seven ye old
n that shelf up there fer ten years. Se,
gitess I'm pretty sartain, eh?"

I belicved so and said so, and asked him to let
me know when it was all settled. For T saw he

wunced £ this,”” and 11' ¢

girl  anid

I i rifume radiating
! were about to be married
%k on the baked 1 4
hali raised. to remark: “If p
will furnish a parler, she's all fitted u:
her four. Lawd! what a fool T w
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Lije Jessup,
Say, ve don leather sittin’ her up! Newver really of vas entirely in earnest, and I knew I should feel
in ver trunk. do ye? or about her. mind ve. But I'll admit 1th badly for 1 i1 he fuiled.
i use, ' ter put

“Well,” he declured after a brief

s of Pythias uniform, From then he began to mend in s
And his eves

t happen ter see any. repeated nce after the it in a nutshell, I'l k
me to believe there was another again lighted up. » in on the night
mean it's all

I'll rap twice on ver door. Th
hunky-dory. Two raps; mind ve.”

But although I was awake w
the narrow stairs that

local one; for he never took the
One day, when the “Mo

given with the liveliest it
zed him, and with a grin he opened his heart,

» stumbled up

v nights




